PROFESSIONAL CARDS 


G. L. DEMPSEY 
Physician and Surgeon 


FALLON ~ - - 


NEVADA 


Physician and Surgeon 


hes Office — 


Main Street oe le Fallon, Nevada 


VIRGINIA P. SMITH, M. D. 
Physician and Surgeon 


Office at residence of John Oats 
FALLON - - NEVADA 


H. H. HAMLIN 
Optician 


SPECTACLES AND Eveurasses Frrreap 
ARCADE HOTEL - RENO 


N. W. WILLIS 
Attorney-at-Law 


Wiil Practice in all State 
Federal Courts 


FALLON . . 


J. B. VERPLANK 
Deputy Undertaker 


FOR PERKINS & OLIVER, OF RENO 
ST. CLAIR, NEVADA 


and 


NEVADA 


F. IL. GOULD, C. E. 
Mine and Hydraulic Engineering 


Land and General Surveying 


FALLON - - NEVADA 
G. W. LIKES 
Real Estate and Insurance 
NOTARY PUBLIC 
ration = + NEVADA 
W. H. BROWN 


County Clerk 


OF CHURCHILL COUNTY, NEVADA 


Office in Court-houge, Fallon 


LODGE NOTICES 

F. & A. M. 
CUC, LODGE No. 28, F. 4 
A. M., holds regular stated meet- 


ings on the first Saturday night of each 
nenth, Visiting brethren are invited 
to attend, 


W. II. Sirrorp Master. 
K. OF P. 
ALPINE LODGE No, 24 meets on 
2 Second and Fourth Saturdays of 


neh month, Visiting brethren are in- 
vited to attend, 

C. L, Allen, C. C. 

It. T. Fortune, K. of R. 8, 


— ——— 


BLACKSMITH 
. WAGON-MAKER . 
HORSESHOER 


» All Work Done Promptly in a 
Strictly First-elass Manner 
Rates Reasonable 


MAIN STREET FALLON 


— — 


J. D. ELLIS 
Contractor and Builder 


Estimates Made on All Kinds of Work. 
For references call at Kent Co's store. 


FALLON, NEV. 
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PRISONER OF 
FREEDOM 


Ey IZOLA L. FORRESTER 


Copyright, 1908, by T. C. MeCture 


It was the Idea! brook for trout. 
Down between two hills it rambled in 
zigzny fashion, gray lichened rocks 
breaking its course into miniature 
tmaclstroms und littl fussy, foaming 
cataracts until it reached the broad, 
willow shaled pond in the valley. 

turroughs tramped leisurely uphill. 
it was nearly noon, and he was due 
ut The Pines at 1 for luncheon, but 
vach deep, green pool tempted bim to 
a fresh cust, and the alr was warm und 
lazy. Ue chose a flat rock, shelving 
corner of the brook and seated bimseif | 
for a finn! chance at the speckled 
charmers that flashed like quicksilver 
through the water now and then. 

Fur below bio there was the fatnt 
popping of freworks in the village. 
and beyond, out at the Narrows, the 
cunnon of the forts boomed every once 
in awhile in honor of the birthday of 
lot. Rut Burroughs was apathet- 
«to the sonud. There wos a glamour | 
about the wooded, rock ribbed hills aud 
detictous silence that appealed to bis 
eity wearted mind. : 

Charley bad promised him a Fourth | 
of absolute peace and quietude If he} 
trould come down to The Pines, There 
wes good fishing, fine wont especially. | 
fle could try the automobile if he 
chose, and finally Captain Hilbert and | 


“| KIND OF THOUGHT I'D KETCB . 
SONNY, THIS TIME” 

his daughter were to spend half of the 

day at The Pines and had long ex- 

pressed a desire to meet the literary 

chryaalis of the hour. 

“You don't have to show off, old 
man.“ his brother-in-law bad said re- 
assuringly. “They're old stock, you 
know, und live plain, but exclusive, 
even if the old tar bas twin millions 
tled up somewhere, It will be just a 
pleasant little Liberty day party, and 
I think you'll like Bess. Hilbert.” 

Burroughs rather thought be would 
too. He had seen her photograph, a 
large platino type. whose delicate tones 
brought out the beauty of the gay, 
girlish face, and it had appealed: to his 
artistic sense. 

The bamboo rod quivered gently, and 
before he could think twice be had a 
trout flashing in the sunlight. 
At the same instant a hand gripped 
his coat collar firmly. 

“I kind of thought I'd keteh ye, som 
ny, this time, Jest drop thet pole.” 

“Clear out, will you?’ gasped Bur- 


roughs wrathfully, but a friendly rap“ plly 


on the knuckles from a knotty stick 
sent the rod fying, and he faced bis as 
sailant, He was a_tall, stoop shoul: 
dered old man, with shrewd; twinkitng 
eyes, 2 broad brimmed straw hat and 
chin whiskers, 

“I’ve been lookin’ for you, sonry, for 
several weeks,” he said pleasantly. 
“Kind of like our trout, don't ye?” 

“Il was not aware that I was tres. 
passing,” began Burroughs stiffly. “If 
you wil! take your band off my collar 
I shall be glad to pay any fine due.“ 

“Course you would; tickled to death 
and get off scot free of worldly exam 
ples, byt the captain's orders, sonny, 
didn't contain any mention of fines. ‘If 
you ketch the scamp, Hiram,’ sez he. 
‘Jest hang ou to him, and we'll make a 
shining example of him on this glori- 
ous day of freedom,’ Right about 


Short Story 


March!“ ’ 

One is at a disadvantage with a hand 
ol steel on the collar, just where the 
knuckles can grind persuasively into 
the neck, and a hickory rod is being 
juggled over one's head. Burroughs 
made a desperate effort to wrenca him- 
self free and stumbled belplessiy in the 
attempt. 

“Say, look here,” be cried. 
you $10 if you'll let me go.” 

“March! Left, left!” 

“Twenty!” 

“Sonny, if you Insult my old friend, 
Hiram Hicks, again I'll break your in- 
fernal noddle into small, dry chips. 
Left, left!” / 

Burroughs set his teeth and marched 
with as good grace as possibie. He bad 
caught the word “captain.” It must be 
Captain Hilbert whose trout be had ua- 
wittingly peached. He wondered with 
sudden borror whether the lank, Incor- 
ruptible Nemesis at his heels would 
haul him before the captain and brand 
him a criminal in the presence of Mixes 
Hilbert. 

They bad passed through a grove of 
oaks and walnuts, An old fashioned 


colonial mansion showed beyond an ap- 
ple orchard, but be was turned away 
from it and taken to an old corncrib 
which stood between the orchard and 
the huge white bern. It was empty 
and neurly stifilng. The double doors 
were ponderous and were barred from 
the outside. 

“I reckon you'll be tolerable easy here 
till the captain gets home,” said Hiraia 
cheerfully. “I'll bring you some water 
and be handy in case of emergency.” 

“Now, see bere.” began Burroughs 
sternly. “Once for all, I had no idea 
of stealing y devilish trout. lama 
guest of Mr. Merrill of The Pines“ 

That's all right. sorny.” interrupted 
Hiram socthingly. “You lie down there 
in the corner aud take a nap on it while 
you're waiting, 1 don't doubt your in- 
tentions one bit now, but you were 
stealing trout, and I ketebed you in the 
act, aud the captain sez, Hiram. if you 
ketch the scamp thet's stealiu“ my trout 


An give 


you keep him.’ and I'm going to hang 


on to you.” 

The hours crept by. Burroughs 
walked back and forth in his prison. 
He -wondered if they would send a 
search party after him. Hiram brought 
fresh water to him several times and 
chatted pleasuntly through the broad 
cracks of the crib where the sunlight 
filtered through in broad rays of golden 
motes. But the hickory club was in 
readiness for possible mutiny, aud Bur- 
troughs knew his cause was hopeless, 

When twilight came and he lay down 
from sheer weariness of walking H. 
ram called out that the Greworks down 
at bis friend's place were right pretty. 
and he thought grimly that no one was 
worrying on his account after all, 

About 9 o'clock carriage wheels 
sounded on the drive, and after awbile 
Hiram opened the doors cautiously. 

“He's right In here, captain,” be sald, 
with a chuckle. “I ketched him yank- 
ing ont a dandy,” . 

“Come out. sir.“ called Captain Hul. 
bert heartily. “Come out. you scamp!” 

Burroughs walked out angry aml in- 
dignant, yet half amused as be saw 
consternation in the captain's eyes. He 
explained his identity briefly, and N.. 
ram sat down on the chopping block 
and whistled as the two linked arms 
and strolled to the house. 

The blue eyes of Bess Hilbert twin- 
kled with merriment when she beard 
the story of the capture over a late 
supper. but they also seconded her fa- 
ther’s Invitation to spend a week or 
more with them as atonement for his 
celebration of the Fourth. 

“The trout fishing is very good here, 
Mr. Burroughs,” she added demprely. 
“I enjoy it myself.” 

“And be's a mighty slick fisherman, 
thet boy.“ Hiram sald three weeks lat- 
er as he sat on the shelving rock over 
the trogt brook and watched two fig- 
ures farther down the hillside under 
the willows. He certainly does land 
some beauties.” 

Under the willows Bess laughed hap- 


“You'll be my prisoner for life now, 
Stanley,” she said teasingly. 

“In the glorious cause of freedom,” 
answered kissing ber as 
Hiram kindly turned his back. “T'll 
surrender to the captain tonight, sweet- 
beart.” 


Summer Ice. 

The peasants of Pongibaud, iu the 
mountains of Auvergne, are acquainted 
with a singular summer formation of 
ice, presumably due to evaporation of 
underground moisture and consequent 
fall in temperature, Of this phenom- 
enon they have for many years taken 
advantage to cool and harden their 
cheeses, which are deposited in certain 
caverns where this ice is found to be 
present, and thus keep good during the 
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DEALER IN 


GENERAL MERCHANDISE 


J. W. Richards 


MAIN STREET sgoods, Hie. FALLON, NEY. 


I Also Carry a Complete Line of Boots, Shoes, ats, Caps, Tinware, Crockery 
Clothing, Stationery, Etc. 


The Palace Saloon. 


AND CLUB ROOMS 
BROWN & GILL, Froprietors 


Main Street, Fallon 


None but the finest liquors and digars dispensed. Coay clubrooms, billiard table, 
and piano, at the disposal of our friends. Courteous treatment to all. 


A Gentle Tiger in the Clubrooms 1 


Fallon Livery Stable 


. AND FEED YARD .. 


— — 


WILLIAMS BROTHERS, Proprietors 


Good Turnouts for Hire at Reasonable Rates. Horses Kept by the Day, Week 
or Month. Large Feed Yards and Corrals in Connection with Stable. 


OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 


THE CLUB“ 
MAIN STREET, FALLON 


— CARROLL & MAXWELL, Proprictors 


00006000 
A New Resort Stocked With the Choicest of Wines, Liquors and Oigars. 
The Best of Everything in the Way of Liquid Refreshments. 


OOOO0OOO 
Courteous Treatment to All 


Pay Us a Visit 


thing from a Bible to a 
Dodger. 


CHURCHILL 
STANDARD 


